In the seventeenth year of Neva, the Red Death came to 
the planet Elekton. It came from out of the trackless 
wastes of space . . . in the form of a strange cylinder. 


The cylinder landed in the wilderness, 
’ near the headwaters of the River Pyx. 


The hot rays of Elekton’s noonday 
suns melted the strange shape, 
releasing a cloud of scarlet seeds, which 
were quickly dispersed by the wind. 


At first the banks of the river formed a barrier 
for the creeping growth . . . but not for long. 


3 I need not tell you that the water of the Pyx is 

ig The Emperor Trigo sent | ff the very lifeblood of the city. This could be a 
for his nephew Janno, national disaster! You will fly up to the head- 

_ and for Keren and Roffa, | waters of the river and try to determine what 


~ the crew of Janno’s | has caused it to stop flowing 
atmosphere ship. , 


Three lunar months later, the River 
Pyx dried up completely beneath 
the walls of Trigan City. 


How can it 
have happened ? 


The Pyx has never run 
| dry in living memory! 








A short time later, they took off. 


The red forest stretched as far as the eye could see. It had formed 
a mighty dam across the river. Behind it lay an artificial sea. 


| It’s... unbelievable! 
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It was towards evening of the following day 
that Janno and his comrades looked 
down...and... 


Set course up | 
the river bed! 


What species of . - 
growth can it be? How long has it been here? 


It isn’t marked on the map! 


I’ve never seen the 
like of it before! 














But suddenly . . . the deadly grip slackened, Hardly able to believe that he still lived, 
and he stumbled to the ground. he looked about him in the light of 
i) Elekton’s dying suns and saw Keren and 
Roffa. 


Are you both . . 
all right ? Yes? The fiendish thing 


suddenly went inert! 


happen as 
the suns set! 


al Janno took an axe from the wreckage of their craft and hacked 
| away at one of the strange plants . . . in perfect safety. 


Then darkness i is the time to destroy 


ip Fi 
ee 9@ it! We'd better get this information \ 
‘ ; = back to Trigan City! 7 | i 
: / = Get back to Trigan 


... yes! But how? 


Walk! We've 
no alternative! 


\ 
ING: 


It had taken them two days and a night to journey to the headwaters The following day, however, more of the strange cylinders came out 
of the River Pyx by atmosphere craft. They calculated that the return [7 =, of deep space . . . and plunged down on to the surface of the planet. 
journey would take them sixteen days. And so the long march began. ~ 


; Maybe... but it would 
Well, at least we’ve proved | . take the entire armed 
= the thing can be destroyed. forces of the Empire, 
, with explosive projectiles. 





The proudest city on Elekton lay 
under the grip of the Red Death! 


Sixteen days later, true to their calculations, the three comrades raced up the last hill that : ’ 
separated them from their goal. Below lay Trigan City ... dt... 
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| Night fell, and the three crept forward— : 
cautiously—towards the stricken heart of the Their footsteps echoed 


mighty Trigan Empire. ' hollowly in the great 
oe square of the city. 


Even as they watched, a section of the walls, which had been 
built to last till the end of time, came crashing down! 
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inert, we'll see if anyone 
is left alive. 


pil te 
Where do Ff 


we start 
searching? 





They walked through Trigo’s vast 
palace ... calling . . . calling. 


TR, ay 
. ry 
———— 
Uncle Trigo! 
Imperial Majesty! 













The Red Death has come to the planet Elekton in the 


form of a mysterious weed from space that grows at an 
alarming rate and attacks all who come within its 
grasp during daylight hours. 

While making a night search of devastated Trigan City, 
Janno and his comrades are challenged by a party of 


strangers. 





As they came out of the shadows, the Trigans recog- 
nised their adversaries as Lokans—men of a subject 
race who were forever revolting against Trigan rule. 


Lokans! 











There was hatred and triumph in Janno replied fearlessly. 
their barbaric faces. You'll pay for this! Sooner 
or later the Red Death will 


be overcome, and then you'll 
face Trigan justice! 













Aye! And no longer slaves! We 
are masters of Trigan City now! 








fA 
The survivors have fled to 
the wilderness in terror of 
the Red Death. They have 
left the vast riches of the city 
for us to gather in the hours 
of the night. Already our 
secret hideout in the hills 
contains enough to make us 
the richest men on the planet! 





But you three will never live 
to give evidence against 
us! Bind them! 








After a long and agonising struggle, he 
reached a statue of a Trigan warrior . . . 
and bore his bonds against the stone 
wh blade of its drawn sword. 

\ Ay NS : Ls & ait 
Farewell! With the first light of dawn, 

the Red Death will awake and envelop the 
rest of the palace . . . and you with it! 


Where are 
you going? 
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—< ; | isn’t very sharp... 

=> There’s a chance-. . . a faint hope. . . \| and dawn can’t be 


that we might be free before dawn! 


The first pale streaks of dawn What now? We'll 
At about that same moment, the second were stirring the tendrils of the never get free of the 
stage of the Red Death was descending - deadly weed that enveloped city before we'll be 
upon Elekton. Again it came in the form - Trigan City when Janno overpowered by that 
of strange cylinders from outer space. a finally freed himself of his fiendish weed! 
; bonds and ran to release his 
comrades. 


K_=| Then we must find somewhere safe inside the 
city, to hide until night comes again! 



















: f 
For safety, they climbed to the top of the highest 
tower of the Imperial Palace, from which vantage 


|, Meanwhile, out in the wilderness, 
the newly-arrived cylinders were 
melting under the heat of Elekton’s 

















!, point they peered cautiously down and saw the Red suns ... and revealing . . . creatures! : 4 
Death continuing its fiendish work of destruction. — Sx" > — KES 
— nl ~~ ed ~ me. >. —_ 
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Look! If it can bring down that 
tower, it can also bring down this! 


“age, 4 of — 








The aliens marched in the direction 
of Trigan City. When they drew near . . . 






x |-detect-living- 
= creatures-ahead ! 
Before the suns _ 7 = 
were in the zenith, } 
a cohort of alien f 
red warriors was ‘ 
drawn up in order ue 
of battle! ’ 





é— 





Prepare-for- 


f You-know-your-orders. | elimination! 


)) Our-task-is-to-occupy- 
| the-planet-and-eliminate- 
L all-living-creatures-who- 





~| have-survived-the-plant- 
invasion! 


» Cima ST 





The Lokan looters were carrying their ; There were streaks of searing, scarlet 
night’s takings to a secret hideout in the _ light ... and the Lokans vanished! 
hills, when they turned in alarm to see the © 


strange warriors approaching. 
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Having wiped the Lokans into invisibility, Approaching Trigan City, they came across a sea 
the red cohort marched on. “| : of the sinister red weed barring their path. 


The-principal-capital-city-of-the- 
planet-is-our-next-objective | 


Eliminate! ) 


x 


Streaks of scarlet light burned 
... and the weed crackled. 


Masters of the hideous fate they had unleashed upon the 
planet Elekton, the Red Warriors marched on their way, 
through a tunnel carved in the Red Death! 


Dl 


Meanwhile, on top of Shortly before the setting of the suns, they However, the strange sensory organs of the 
the highest cect froze in alarm to see the tip of a probing weed failed to locate the three fugitives... | 
Trigan City, Janno tendril rise above them! and the suns set almost immediately 
and his comrades mm YX i 
were waiting, in i 
nerve-searing tension, : 

| for the coming of 
night. 


crawling up 
q this tower! 


Now to find our way into 
the palace armoury and get 
ourselves some weapons! 





Crossing the weed-tangled Great 
Square in the direction of the main 
gates of the city, Janno heard .. . 
marching feet! 
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The Trigans watched from the shadows as the 
red cohort from outer space entered the city. 
| ; 
What manner of creatures are these ? 
pa - 
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Later, like a 
swooping bird of 
prey, Janno came 
plummeting down! 





The Red Death, @ mysterious weed from outer space which 
attacks everything during daylight hours, has been 
followed to Elekton by the Red Warriors, strange creatures 
from the same source, whose task is to eliminate all 
survivors on the planet. Having seen them enter Trigan 
City, Janno attacks one of their sentries 


Janno descended on the unsuspecting Red 
Warrior with a shattering impact. 





i For a moment, the young Trigan thought | 
\ that his attack had gone unheard but... 
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They raced out of the city gates, followed vy 


: Nati 
by streaks of lurid,.scarlet light! eae ae is 
if one with us! 
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A hoarse challenge in an alien tongue } 
was followed by a yell of alarm. 
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Let’s get out of } 
\) here... fast! 





Dawn found them clear of the doomed 
city. They were now on a hill crest 
above a valley already infested with 
the sinister red weed. 


Who are these creatures, and 
where do they come from? 
It’s my belief that they’re 


connected with the Red 
Death in some way! 







Janno’s questions met with 
A handful of chill nothing but stubborn silence. 
water from a nearby , 

spring aroused the 
Red Warrior. 














They’re from an alien - 
planet, and their No! Let him live! 
purpose is clear He might be of 
enough! I say we rid use to us. 
ourselves of this one, r 

at least! 








You are not of this planet, are you? Where do 
you come from, and what is your purpose? Speak! 


We'll confirm that .. . if we 
can make this wretch talk! 












Janno raced down the slope, ea 
drawing his ‘blade. _— ‘ 


Keren turned casually— 
and froze in his tracks. 










Down in the valley, a Zargot—one of 
Elekton’s most ferocious beasts—had 
ventured too close to the deadly scarlet 
weed. Already the tendrils of the Red 

Death were wrapped about its body. 


e 


We can’t let a 
living creature— 
even a Zargot— 
suffer such an 
awful fate! 

















The weapon flashed in the sunlight as he 
slashed the great beast free of its living 
bonds! 
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Freed at last, the Zargot bolted with blind terror. 
Janno saw Keren in its path and yelled a warning! 
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The massive taloned feet missed 9’ 
Keren by a hairsbreadth! x 










The Zargot slowed slightly on 
reaching the Hill Crest and 
looked about for something upon 
which to vent its fear and fury. 
Suddenly it saw the helpless and 
prostrate creature from the alien 
planet! 








RESCUE! 








As a great taloned claw lunged 
forward, Roffa darted to the 
rescue, dragging the Red 

Warrior clear of destruction! 








gi 











He fired his pistol from the hip. The 

projectile missed by a hairsbreadth, 
aig but the flash of the discharge sent the 
great beast reeling back. 













) Janno and Keren rejoined , 
> Roffa and the prisoner. 













We'll continue the search for the 
inhabitants of the city. Unbind that 
4 wretch. He can walk from now on. 













When they continued on their way, 
Roffa’s new friend insisted on 
showing his devotion by carrying 
all Roffa’s spare equipment! 


Babbling in his alien tongue, the prisoner 
rained kisses on Roffa’s unwilling hand. 








No sooner was he unbound than the Red Warrior did a very strange 
thing. He fell on his knees before the astonished Roffa. 






Very convenient having 
a servant with you! 


ey! 
















his gratitude to you 
for saving him, Roffa! 






You've made 
a lifelong 
friend there! 










Hey! What do you 
think you’re doing? 






You'd better 
give him a 
name, Roffa. 









I think I'll 
call him. . . 
Faithful! 
































§ At last, they came to a deep valley in the heart of 


Greetings, Lord Janno! Thank 
| the Wilderness of Vorg. There they were challenged! . 


the stars that you survived! 


Halt! Who comes? ms 
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ae We will conduct you to his 
Imperial Majesty at once! 
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. They approached a great natural ff Dr te ae ee : m They found the Emperor of the Trigans, Janno’s 
cavern at the end of the valley. “ father, Brag, and a host of Trigan citizens. 


> 









They also told old Peric 
of their prisoner. 


In a quiet corner of the cavern, Peric began 
the long and complicated task of communicating 
with the alien from outer space. 

e yr” ™ 


BME Me Peric. You 
‘ad Red Warrior! 


I’m sure he would! 
Roffa has won his 
@ friendship, so 
these people can't 
be monsters! 















i will question him. I 
know about the 
structure of language 
and could certainly make 
communication with him. 
But whether he would 

be willing to 

1 co-operate... . 









The Red Death engulfed the city 
so rapidly that the entire air 

fleet was destroyed on the ground. 
We concentrated on saving life, 
and fortunately managed to 
evacuate almost the entire 

I population. 
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The Red Death has come to the planet Elekton, 
and after it have come The Red Warriors. Trigan 
City has been evacuated, and the people are 

living in the Vorg wilderness. Peric, the wisest 
man on Elekton, is trying to communicate 

with a Red Warrior prisoner. 

















| Meanwhile, Peric had been learning the language of the red-skinned 
prisoner. Towards evening, he reported to the Trigan Emperor. 





Guarded by a cohort of Red Warriors, Trigan City lay 
desolate in the grip of the all-destroying weed. 


a 


¥ 


most co-operative, and | have learned 
enough of his language to be able to 
tell you where he has come from and why. 









His home planet is called Jules, and 
it lies in a far-distant galaxy. But 
put from your minds all thoughts of 
some such planet as our own 
Elekton. Jules is an inhospitable 
world . . . and it has bred a stern 
and loveless people. 


Sa 
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‘*From time immemorial, the 
surface of Jules has been 
plagued with the red weed we 










y e @ For generations, it confounded §& - — 
yom g. every attempt of the Julesians 
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‘“‘But, by courage and grinding hard work, the people ‘*A generation ago,’’ Peric went on, 
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eS 
survived, and their scientists even found a way of “their astronomers detected abundant 
controlling the red weed.”’ life on a planet in a distant galaxy.” 






eee . 
‘I need not tell you that 
the chosen planet was our 
own,”’ continued Peric, 
‘tand that the spearheads 
of the invasion were seeds 
of the deadly red weed, 
sent through space in self- 
propelled cylinders.”” 




















“The lord of life and death on the planet was a 
warrior-leader named Zer Thorus. [t was he who 
conceived the fantastic notion of abandoning the 
inhospitable Jules and taking his people to the 
new planct. He set his people to work . . . to 
slavery.” 
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So Zer Thorus’s plan was for the 
Red Death to do his work for him, 
and to wipe out all life on Elekton! 


Yes, Imperial Majesty . . . followed 
by a small party of warriors 
to eliminate any survivors. 


<= 


Even as Peric spoke, clouds of the 
alien cylinders were descending on 
the plain near Trigan City, where 
they were welcomed by the advance 
party of Red Warriors. 





But this is the 
strange part. Our 
friend here was 
deeply touched by 
Roffa risking his own 
life to save his—an 
action quite unheard 
of on his grim and 
merciless home 
planet. He now says 
there is nothing he 
wants to do but to 
stay with us and 
learn our ways! 





Peace with the Red Warriors! 
Why not? If we can win over 
one, we can win all. According 
to Janno, there can only be 
fifty at the most! 


Mr 
“f. 


MA good idea, Imperial 
Majesty, but unfortunately 
there is a snag. 


And Zer Thorus 
stood on the 
planet he coveted! 


Have-all-the- 
inhabitants-been- 
eliminated ? 


Li |) 


The remainder of the 
Julesian population is due 
to arrive on Elekton at 
any time now... led by 
the merciless and unbending 
Zer Thorus himself! 





THE TRIGAN EMPIRE 
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| Zer Thorus, lord of life and death of the Julesians, A signal from Zer Thor us 
(| scowled at the cringing leader of his advance party. ‘ brought a Red Warrior’s 





















SS weapon on aim. Then there ; 
O-Mighty-One! The- s was a searing streak of scarlet 4 / 
inhalitiants-flod- , light, and the leader of the j 
before-we-could- advance party vanished! § \\) 
eliminate-them ! yr \ / 
‘ \ } Fea] 7 










You-have-failed- 
and-there-is-only- 
one-punishment- 








The old people and the women and ee, 
children from Jules remained in 
stricken Trigan City. The remainder ™ 


=o - - a 
he os We Oa hes, 5 a, set off, under the personal leadership 
» Gomme, eee ae >. : ’ 7) of Zer Thorus. 
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We-will-seek-out-the-inhabitants- . 
and-destroy-them ! : 







What chance have we against their infernal 
weapons, Trigo? We were not able to salvage 
a single aircraft, war machine or piece of 
artillery from the city! F 


Later that day, a . Alarm! Alarm! The 
Trigan sentry on a > enemy is coming ! 
hillcrest high above : Fa /. 


the Plain of Vorg 







" saw the column 
heading towards him 
across the plain. 








First we will send the civilians 
to a place of safety .~ . then 






The citizens of Trigan City 
were sent down a steep shaft in 
the cavern, which was supposed 
to reach down to the centre 

of the planet. 








With his brother Brag, the Emperor 

climbed to a high promontory overlooking 
the plain. There they saw the approaching 
enemy . . . and something else. 










P . : When this was done, a 
Even if we are all destroyed, | . tet / young colonel asked 
they may be safe for a a = iO, to speak with Trigo. 
while from the Red Warriors! ] . : ' He was Rannol, 

j ~ commander of the 
crack Trigan lancers. 
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Imperial Majesty! 
Give the order and I 
will lead my lancers in FF 
one glorious charge 
against the enemy! 


I prize 
you and your splendid 
men too highly to 
throw you away ona 
futile gesture! 


iy. =< 
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Look! That cloud 
on the horizon! ’ 










| A sandstorm! And 
coming this way! 














There was hope and high determination in 


the voice of the Emperor of the Trigans. ies Vaca can the aypeuaeking 


later, the Red Warri ‘ i 
sandstorm and was puzzled. Instants later, the Re arriors were staggering 


through blinding, swirling sand—as the full 
force of the storm hit them. 






This-must-be-a-natural- 
phenomenon-but-|-never-saw- 
such-a-thing-on-Jules ! 





Brag! I believe the stars 
have not forsaken us! 
This may be our chance! 

















And then... it 
happened! Wild, 
stirring war cries 
were heard, and 
Colonel Rannol’s 
lancers broke out 
of the murk with 
Trigo at their head. 








Be 


They broke through the 
Red Warriors like a sharp 
sword, before the enemy 
could bring their deadly 
weapons on aim. 

















Trigo recognised the 
4 enemy leader by his 
splendid trappings. 
He ducked a searing 
blast of red flame and | 
struck out with the [ — 
D flat ofhisblade. = 


Rally oe, 





The blow connected. Next instant, the Emperor stooped 
and snatched at the fallen body of his adversary. 
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Trigo galloped clear of the fighting with his unconscious | 
prisoner. But then the sandstorm thickened and soon his 
mount was plunging blindly through the swirling murk. 


- 4% ee 

















Not a star | 
to guide me! 





It was the kreed’s last 
action. By the water 

hole, it perished from the 
bite of a deadly nobra. 








The Red Warrior leader learned 
something of Trigo’s meaning when 
he saw the deadly weapon spinning 

into the water hole. oy 


No more fighting. 
Now sion WE march! 











The Red Warriors hove. invaded the planet Elekton 
and, with their deadly weapons, intend to wipe 

out all life and make the planet their own. The 
Emperor Trigo leads a cavalry charge against 

them, under cover of a sandstorm, and captures the 
enemy leader, Zer Thorus 


When the storm cleared, he found 
himself on a great plain. Night had 
fallen, and the sky was black. 





As a descendant of the Nomad hunters of 
Vorg, the Trigan emperor followed the old 
custom of giving his mount its head. When 
dawn came, the kreed had found its way 
to a life-giving water hole. 


Good! We can drink our fill, then 
find our way back to the Trigans. 


Shortly afterwards Zer Thorus recovered consciousness—to find 
himself looking into the levelled muzzle of his own weapon. 











You can’t understand a 
word I say, Zer Thorus, 
but we are lost. From 
| now on, we cease to be 
enemies. We are just two 
men against the wilderness! 





All through that day, they trudged 
in the searing heat . . . 


... and when Zer Thorus fell, the Trigan emperor 


picked him up and slung him across his broad back. Co Rc menrsien oh the second day, Suey come fo the valley 


where a horde of Trigans and Julesians greeted them. 


It’s the emperor! And he’s os § 
got the Red Warrior leader! 


The Red Warrior who had Zer Thorus listened to his warrior 
i the Trigans was ...and then he approached ,Trigo 
engaged in earnest — with his hand outstretched. 

Sesmes tolls wacks conversation with his leader. 


what had taken place ; Is this 
during his absence. c \ , P| friendship? 
We fought them to a standstill in i : 
the sandstorm, hand-to-hand. And aa x What a he 
when it cleared and they saw their : : : wy r saying, Peric? 


leader gone all the heart went 
out of them! 


\" 


Yam He is telling Zer Thorus about life 
on Elekton . . . how it differs from 
the harsh and brutal existence on 
their own inhospitable planet. He 
speaks of kindness and chivalry . . . 
things unknown to the Julesians. 





=~ The would-be conquerors became a separate nation of Elekton, occupying a part 
That was the end of the Julesian invasion. Using their deadl ) of the plain of Vorg, which they cultivated and made fertile. As equal members of ; 
weapons, the Red Warriors cleared the hiking ved weed ra | the great Trigan empire, they were represented by Zer Thorus at the imperial council. 
Trigan city, and from the face of Elekton. 7 | ‘ & = ; 
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LONG LIVE 
THE EMPEROR! 
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